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TRUE COURAGE. 
ph “Doctor,” said Walter Stilman, ‘‘I wish you to 
vent the tell me just how I stand. Of course I have surgi- 
“a cal knowledge enough to decide for myself that I 
sm doomed—but your professional eye, so acute 
snd long drilled in the service of the human frame, 
R may find some points on which to hang a hope.” 
The young man, handsome, courteous, well- 
na pred, stood there in the old doctor’s office—ap- 
‘ORK, parently in the flush of health. There was a soft 
fine garkle in his dark eye, a bloom on his cheek. 
6, fis well-knit frame seemed so agile, his poise so 
= frm, none but an intimate medical friend would 
ever have mistrusted that aught was the matter 
iT vith him. 
“Walter, my friend,” and there the old surgeon 
G, paused. ‘There was a suspicious glitter in his eye, 
a quiver in the firm, well-cut lips. 
reet, “] see how it is,” said the other—and he leaned, 
56. pethaps a trifle more heavily, against the column 
by which he was standing—“‘‘there is no hope.” 
‘«J did not say so, Walter.” 
eras, “No; yet I understand. But mark me, doctor, 
acy, it does not move me much. For years, as you 
know, I have felt this conviction, so that there I 
este am prepared. At will, after all, make but little 
47-3m difference. It is, I am assured, a continuation of | 
life up there,” and he lifted his eyes reverently. 
“So don’t worry now, that I understand it per- 
SARE fectly. I shall make the most of this life, I assure 
you.” 
The old doctor did not speak yet, but stood 
nostoy, fy "ith his head bent. Presently he brightened a 
little. 
y new scale “God bless you, my boy,” he said, firmly, giv- 
on Bridge, ¢ > ‘ 
oar Gaus ing the other his hand. ‘*We can’t say but an 
unced “the HM All-wise Providence may spare you for some years 
yur Square " 
nos. yet. 
“Be the time long or short, I shall try to be 
plows ready,” was the reply. 
we oy “It seems to me I heard you intended to enter 
Jam the navy.” 
“As a surgeon, ves; that is my intention.” 
en “Not surely now.” 
pouips of tte “As surely now as ever.” 
; Familiarly “My dear Walter, is this a time to court dan- 
ie] Hopkins. ger?” 
niah Adams, “It is always a time to do one’s duty, doctor.” 


“Still, is this your duty ?” 


relopment o 
a “It seems so. There is pressing need of sur- 









ind Fun" geons for that post, and if I may live some years, 
aL eee taay be doing good also in the most appropriate 
way. 
loward Mal 5 2 les ° 
~—— “But it would seem so sad if you should die 
ez Burns, D there.” 
ere, 

4 y 
warittad “Why sadder than at home ?” 
pe “Here you would have the kind attention of 
smo, cloth friends, but on shipboard—” 

te OM, > . 2 
mieravees My dear doctor, do as I do,” said the young 
ve Trotts fy M82, cheerfully ; ‘Leave all that to Christ.” 
} . 
th, 6) cents “I wish I could. I suppose I must,” was the 

, the Home, 

Tomo, cipthy reply, 
d Reap Wel “I guess you will have to,” responded the 
e. By Loui young man, smiling calmly. 
Book of Hos That night in his home, in the midst of those 
veombe. Wi" who loved him, none would have known that a 
a to ie r"g =“artling revelation had been made. His brow 
\YS. By it 


was as calm, his eye as steady as ever. His sallies 
of wit with sister and brother were as careless and 
merry as before, and though each anxious heart 
knew that he had sought decided medical advice, 
yet their fears were completely set at rest by his 


cnn 


; who conte! 
ed to give me 
he books 0! 


ade disco calmness, 

oo] sen In e ° e 

hey wish 10, stead of staying at home and nursing himself 
the privilege he had p mat a ret 

n examinali made up his mind to accept the commission 


1 our Sabbe 


that had been offered him. 


praries OB . 

CoRNHILL- ‘Better to wear out than rust out,” he said to 
@ who cautioned him. So Walter went, ac- 

_—_———~_ 


companied by the hopes and prayers of those who 
were dear to him. In the midst of several en- 
sagements he was enabled by his coolness and 
ourage to do much good. 
One day the Captain of the iron-clad was brought 
down mortally wounded. He had been an in- 
veterate swearer and an: avowed infidel. When 
young surgeon came to look after him, he 
‘aught his hand earnestly. 
“Doctor,” he said, ‘(I have been watching you 
fora long time. Doctor, you have shaken all my 
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have thought about you for weeks. I have noticed 
how calm you were in the midst of the fiercest 
cannonading. You have cheered the poor wound- 
ed fellows with hopes of Heaven. Now, tell me, 
is there any hope for me?” 
He was a stalwart man, nearly six feet high. 
His grizzled beard told of the passage of many 
years, years of hardening against the truth, years 
of defiant war waged with his Maker. But the 
young surgeon had noticed that of late he had 
been more thoughtful, and he felt that the Spirit 
of the living God had been striving with him. 
“I have an old mother yet living,” added the 
Captain, ‘‘I have a wife,” and here his lips trem- 
bled, ‘‘who is one of God’s angels. I believe it 
would be to both the best news they ever heard if 
it was told them I died a Christian. Can it be 
that their prayers will all be lost ?” 

‘‘Not one of them,” said the surgeon, calmly. 

“You believe that, and I wish to; lying here, 
on, as I believe, my dying bed. O, if I could be 
but just saved !” 
“You may, Captain. Ido not know what in- 
jury against myself I could not forgive you now. 
I am mortal, and Christ is God. If you can trust 
me, how much more the Divine Being !” 

‘“‘True, true.” 

At that moment an ensign came down to tell the 
Captain that his crew was victorious. 

“Thank God!” said the failing man, ‘still, 
where is my victory ?” 


He is able and willing to save you. 
know what victory is over death.” 


ner,” 


whose lips kept softly articulating, ‘‘Jesus.” _ 

“Well, sir, have you given yourself up?” he 
asked, as he arose. 

“Yes,” was the answer, ‘‘whether He accepts 
me or not, I'll give myself to Him, and at least 
die pleading for mercy.” 

At night the strong soul of Capt. L. had gone. 
To the last he evinced an unshaken determination 
to cling to Jesus, and he died with the hand of the 
young surgeon in his, close clasped. 

“It is worth having come for,” sighed the latter, 





ess. I see what it is to be a Christian. I 


as he proceeded to enclose the dead man’s minia- 





GRANDFATHER’S TEACHINGS. 


‘Only believe in Christ, Captain, believe that 
Then you will 


‘‘Pray for me, surgeon; pray for a dying sin- 


The young man knelt down and poured out his 
whole soul in prayer for this so lately defiant man, | 
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ture and some other little valuables to forward to 
his wife, and he smiled as he wrote, with a firm 
hand, ‘‘He died repentant, and to the last trusting 
in Jesus, in whom he believed with all his heart.” 
Since the wife wept over that precious an- 
nouncemert, and smiled in the midst of her tears 
in the hr ye that she should meet her husband in 
the better land, the young surgeon has gone to be 
with Jesus. The noble brow, the loving heart 
both lay cold and still under the first snow of win- 
ter. On his coffin are the withered flowers that 
were placed there so fresh and beautiful, but the 
strong soul walks in the garden of the Lord. He 
did not die in battle. No, in his own bed, ‘‘wrap- 
ping the drapery of his couch about him,” he 
closed his eyes on all this world can give. Only 
twenty-two, with every prospect of honor and 
wealth brightening his pathway, he found it gain 
to die and be with Christ. M. A. D. 
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For the Companion. 
HUNTER’S ESCAPE. 


During the late raid of the notorious Quantrell 
in Kansas a Free State man, named Hunter, lived 
near the head waters of the Neosho with his wife 
and one boy twelve years old. He had built him 
a rude saw mill, and before the breaking out of 
the war, drove a thriving trade with the settlers 
of Ossawattomie and Council city. His spirit and 
enterprise, joined to a vigorous constitution, pro- 
cured him wealth, and his landed interest in the 
new domain was large when hostilities commenced 
between the North and the South. His position 
near the frontier soon became perilous, and his 
wife besought him to remove at once to the capi- 
| tal, but to his mind the difficulties in the way of 





| such a hasty removal were greater than the 
| dangers of tarrying where he was. Ardently at- 
tached to the farm and business which he had 
created in that rich valley of the West, he refused 
to leave them until he saw positive cause to fear 
the worst. He accordingly quieted the fears of 
his wife as well as he could, and stayed upon his 
homestead, endeavoring to improve his farm and 
run his mill the same as ever. 

At length his hands nearly all left him and en- 
listed with the government volunteers, and the 
war so interfered with his business in other ways 


| ing. 


| on the simple resources of a pioneer settler. Still 
| he maintained his residence, and though his estate 
| was visited again and again by the border ruf- 
|fians, it happened that through some old interest 
| with the leaders, or other cause, his life and the 
‘lives of his family, and even his house and furni- 
| eure, continued to be respected. 
The plunderers contented themselves with ri- 
| fling his granaries and barns, carrying off his lum- 
| ber, and stealing his horses. The animosity of 
| the Southern desperadoes increased, nevertheless, 
| from month to month, and before the guerillas of 
| Arkansas and the secession hordes of Price and 
| Jackson all Unionists and Free State men were 
\like the Israelites under a king who ‘‘knew not 
Joseph.” 

The watch-word of Quantrell was, ‘‘Deathand no 
quarter.” Hunter received no intimation of the 
approach of this bloody villain, until he spied in 


|the distance the smoke of his burning saw-mill, 


and saw his last hired man shot down while 
running toward the house shouting out the warn- 
Hlis wife was lame with a sprained ankle, 
and flight as far as she was concerned was out of 
the question, but she was a noble woman and her 
whole soul rose with the danger. 

“It's you, not me, they're after,” she said to her 
husband. ‘‘Hide me, quick, under the great tub in 
the cellar, and run for your life with the boy !” 

Hunter immediately concealed his wifv, as she 
desired, and parting with the hasty words, ‘Down 
the river to Fort Jackson,” lashed his terrified 
little son to his back and plunged into the forest. 
Horrible indeed was the suspense of the poor 
woman in the cellar, as she crouched in her uncom- 
fortable concealment, listening to the sounds in the 
apartments above. The anxiety of her love 
wrought so much confusion in her brain that she 
thought she distinguished the voices of her hus- 
band and her boy among the ruffians in the house, 
and the sickening fear came over her that they 
had failed in the attempt to escape, and were now 
being murdered. Then as the sounds changed 
she reasoned away the fancy, and tried to feel sure 
and thankful that all she loved on earth were by 
this time out of harm’s way. The noise of the 
robbers in the house grew louder and louder, and 
the crash of her furniture, mingled with the oaths 
and obscenity of the rebel company, made the 
brave woman tremble. 

She heard them descend into the cellar, over- 
turn boxes and jars, knock with curses on the 
heads of empty barrels, blaspheme over the mea- 
gre contents of the bins, and yell with exultation 
over the discovery of a keg of cider-brandy. 
They even turned up the edge of the tub under 
which she lay. Still she was not discovered. 
They carried the keg to the room above, and she 
heard them fighting and swearing as they drank 
its contents. The quarrel grew fierce as the 
liquor inflamed them, and the house became a Pan- 
demonium, Again the affrighted woman's fancy 
caught the voices of her husband and her child in 
distress. Pistols exploded and there was a clash 
of knives overhead—murder had been done, she 
knew, and—horrible! through the cracks of the 
loose floor blood ran down upon the tub! Drop, 
drop, drop! She sprang from her covering and 
gave a shrill, unearthly scream, that silenced for a 
moment even the fiends that revelled up stairs. 
Another moment and she found herself in the gripe 
of cruel men, who bound her hands and bade her, 
with dreadful oaths, tell where her husband was, 
With the quickness of lightning, at those words all 
her presence of mind came back, and still pretend- 
ing the most deadly fear she directed them towards 
Lecompton. Gathering up their booty the rebels 
soon rode away, taking with them Mrs. Hunter, 
whom they threatened to shoot on the spot so soon 
as they should discover that she had played them 
false. It was past noon, but the ruffians pressed 
furiously forward, confident of overtaking their fu- 
gitive before night. Three hours on the road, 
and they were within ten miles of the capital, when 
suddenly a band of government troopers fell upon 
them, and they dispersed in such haste that they 
left Mrs. Hunter behind in the hands of her 
friends. 

Her story was soon told, and a corporal’s guard 
was detached from Lecompton to overtake her 





that eventually the found himself thrown back up- 
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husband and her boy. The fugitives were found, 
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and returned to the protection of the government | 


lines and the caresses of the anxious wife and 
mother. 7. B 
———-4 9 ——_—__—— 


“PRETTY POLL.” 


Thad at one time a large, green parrot, that 
spoke with the exact inflections of the human 
voice ; and so apt were its remarks, that frequent- 
ly it seemed to answer questions as well as put 
them. The moment any person, especially a 
stranger, entered the room where. she was, she in- 
quired, 

“Who are you? who are you?” and would not 
desist until she got an answer; the next question 
being, invariably, ‘‘What do yen want?” which 
being responded to, her general reply was, ‘‘Go to 
pot !”"—not a very elegant direction. 

One day I came into the room, and, not taking 
any notice of her, she, as usual, asked, ‘‘Who are 

ou?” 

“Tom. Thumb,” I replied. 

“Q—!” said Poll, with quite a horrified intona- 
tion, as though she was shocked at having detected 
me in such a falsehood. If her cage was put in 
the balcony outside the window, her call of ‘Cab! 
cab wanted!” brought them sometimes from 
every direction, the drivers looking round in sur- 
prise, unable to discover who had called them so 
vociferously. 

We had a very ugly cook, and the moment this 
woman made her appearance Poll commenced, in 
a mocking tone, ‘‘lretty cook! O, pretty cook !” 
ending with peals of laughter, that it was almost 
impossible not to join in—the injured air of the 
irate cook adding to the ludicrousness of the 


scene. Poll’s language to herself was most amus- 
ing. If she thought she was not noticed suflicient- 


ly she would commence, in a pathetic tone, ‘*Ah, 
Polly, you dear bird, you poor, pretty bird; kiss 
the creature ; kiss the poor bird ;” then suddenly 
changing, she would cry out, indignantly, “‘O, you 
naughty bird! dirty Poll, ge, fie; you bad bird; 
this bad bird wants sugar; come and kiss Polly, 
pretty Polly, pretty Polly Hopkins.” 

At which point she generally sang this once pop- 
ular song quite through, giving the time perfectly, 
but sometimes making most absurd breaks in the 
words; for instance, she would sing ‘Pretty, 
pretty Polly Hop,” and then remain silent for 
awhile, or perhaps repeat ‘‘Hop” three or four 
times sotlo voce, as if revolving in her mind, when 
“kins” would be jerked out, and the song pro- 
ceeded with. 

If the servant was leaving the room she always 
called after him, ‘‘Don’t forget to shut the door.” 
She imitated every sound of the children’s voices 
accurately—every laugh and every ery; and, hav- 
ing made as much noise as she could by so doing, 
she would call out, ‘Goto bed, you noisy chil- 
dren, go to bed, and give us peace.” Her great- 
est delight was to call the children or servants by 
name, imitating the voices of different members 
of the family ; and on being answered, her laugh- 
ter indicated how pleased she was at having de- 
ceived them. ‘The cats came in for a share of the 
teasing propensities of Poll, who seemed to love 
to amuse herself at their expense ; there were two 
of them, large tabbies, who rejoiced in the names 
of “Dr. Pusey” and “Uncle Tom.” Poll would 
wait patiently until they seemed in a state of 
dreamy obliviousness of all sublunary things, 
stretched comfortably before the fire or basking 
in the sunshine, winking their great green eyes 
lazily, when a sudden call of ‘*Pusey, Pusey, Dr. 
Pusey” would bring him running eagerly towards 
the cage; then “Uncle Tom., Uncle Tom.,” fol- 
lowed in the same tone (generally my sister's | 
voice being the medium of deception used) ; but | 
as soon as they came quite close, a terrific bark | 
sent them flying to the farthest corner of the room, 
where they would remain peeping fearfully from | 
under a chair, until, as they thought, the coast | 
was clear, while low chuckling laughs and loud | 
whistles proclaimed Poll’s intense appreciation of 
their terror. 

One day a gentleman dined with us who had a) 
very strange habit of giving a short, nervous kind | 
of laugh between every few words. The parrot | 
listened attentively for some time; at length she 
commenced. ‘*Who are you? ha, ha, ha! Very 
nice indeed, ha, ha, ha! Give the bird some din- 
ner; the creature’s hungry, ha, ha, ha! naughty 
Polly, stop your noise, you stupid bird, ha, ha, | 
ha, ha!” Here a prolonged whistle upset the | 
gravity of every one at the table, its triumphant | 
intonation showing that Poll was quite satisfied | 
with her performance. The poor gentleman's con- 
fusion was pitiable ; he seemed at first to imagine | 
it was one of the children, and on its being ex-| 

lained to him that it was a parrot, he tried to | 
augh at the occurrence as a good joke, while Poll, | 
who was in the act of being carried from the room 
in disgrace, imitated the doleful cackle to perfec- | 
tion. | 

One morning the gardener was passing the 
dining-room window, which was open, Poll’s cage 
being hidden by the curtain; immediately she 
eslled after him, ‘*Come back, come back! the 
mistress wants you.” The man turned, and stood 
at the hall-door for some time; at length he 
knocked, and sent in word he was waiting, when, 
to his surprise, he was told he had not been called. 
He went away, evidently in doubt as to whether | 
his senses had not played him a trick. I was one | 
day called down to a visitor, who seemee in a very | 
puzzled’ condition of mind when I entered the! 
room. The parrot’s cage had been put on a gar- 
den seat just outside the window, and she quickly 
saw there was a stranger in the room, although the 
lady did not notice her propinquity. 

‘*Ilow do you do?” said Poll, politely opening 
the conversation. 


| 
| 
| 


oe 


‘Very well, thank you,” said the lady, looking | 


round, and feeling rather uncomfortable on dis- 
covering herself to be alone in the room. 
Presently the question, ‘‘What do you want?” 
made her reply by giving my name; the reply to 
which was “O!” in a doubtful tone. 
The visitor was just about to ring the bell and 


| do you hear, Jemmy? It’s time to go to school ;” 
y y g ; 


| pression on my mind, and I remember it perfectly 


| agement and love. 


say she could not wait, when I entered the room,’ 
and on hearing her account of her invisible inter- 
| rogator, threw aside the curtain and showed her 
| Mrs. Poll, with her head turned on one side, and 
| her bright, mischievous eye glancing towards the 
| window, as if she was listening to the story and 
| enjoying it. My eldest boy and Polly were some- 
| times on very bad terms; she seemed to know in- 
stinctively that boys do not like school, and every 
morning, the moment breakfast was over, she 
drew general attention to him by calling out, 

; “It is time to go toschool; do go, you idle boy ; 


and this she persisted in until some member of the 
| family would say, ‘Indeed, yes, it is time to go 
| to your lessons, Jemmy.” 
| Poor Poll sang and whistled many tunes per- 
| fectly, and was so much of a companion that her 
| death caused a general sorrow in the family, in 
| the midst of which we were betrayed into smiles 
| by the query of one of the little children, ‘‘Can’t’ 
| we get her stuffed, and put her on the top branch 
| of the Christmas tree 2” 


| GRANDFATHER’S TEACHINGS. 
| My cheerful, kind, good old grandfather was 
| dead, and if any man was ever fitted for the abodes 
|of the blest it was he. My tears fell fast, as I 
bent over his aged form and imprinted a last kiss 
upon his pale forehead. A placid smile was on 
| his face, and even in death he bore the aspect of 
|eternal happiness. He had lived a holy life, and 
\the cares of the world had left but few of their 
| traces upon his brow. As I gazed upon him, the 
past came up vividly before me, and I thought of 
my early days, when I had stood at his side and 
learned from his lips those precious truths which 
had guided him so safely through a stormy world. 
How benignantly he would smile upon me, as he 
welcomed me on my return from school or play, 
and said, ‘‘Ally, have you read your chapter in 
the Bible to-day ?” As I am sorry to say, I gen- 
erally had not. He would draw me towards him 
and begin some one of those pleasant stories from 
| Holy Writ which he had always at command. 
| “Have you ever heard of Ruth?” he said to me 
one day. ‘I have just been reading about her, 
and can tell you something that you'll like to hear 
if you'll come to me.” He looked kindly upon 
me, as he spoke, and I gladly nestled under his 
protecting arm and listened to the story of the 
humble Jewish maiden. He appeared to me like 
an aged angel, perhaps my guardian saint, whose 
mission it was to fit me for eternal happiness in 
the world to come. 

My grandfather lived in a country village, 
whither I had been sent when an infant. It was 
|my parents’ design to bring me up as a country 
| boy, that I might be as strong and hearty as pos- 
| sible. Never was a child placed in better hands, 
or where both his worldly and eternal interests 
would be more carefully provided for. Though 
my grandfather was poor, he was highly respected. 
Though he lived in an humble house, many came 
to visit him, and benefit by his instructions. 
Among these was a lady who was both beautiful 
and intelligent. One day she brought him a little 
poem, which gave the old man great pleasure, and 
which, to the last hours of his life, he took great 
pleasure in repeating. 














It always made a deep im- 


even now. It ran somewhat as follows: 


“Old man, thou art poor, and thy house of clay 
Must soon fall to ruin. O, hast thou, say, 

No friend who will cheer thy gloom?” 

“O yes, gentle maid; I've a powerful Friend; 
His patient affection will never end,— 

It will last beyond the tomb.” 


“Then why does he never thy cottage cheer? 
Old man, I have never seen him here; 

Does he give thee fire, or food?” 

“O, lady, my Friend is my constant guest; 
He counsels, upholds me, and gives me rest; 
He's long-suffering, gentle, good, 


“If I eat His food, I shall never die, 

It will nourish me eternally, 

And in His blest abode 

A place is prepared for me, and I long 
To join the blisstul and ransomed throng 
Who surround the throne of God.” 


“Old man, it now is made plain to me, 

What ever has been a mystery— 

The cheerful look amid pain, 

T'll call on this Friend, I will seek the Lord.” 
“Do, lady, and trust thy Redeemer's word, 
That none shall seck in vain.” 





My aged relative has passed away, but his | 
teachings have not been lost upon me, and as I} 
daily repeat that beautiful hymn I seem to see his | 
venerable form looking forth from the blest | 
abodes, and smiling on me with looks of encour- 


———_+or 
FOUR SERVANTS OF SATAN. 


Satan has a great many servants, and they are 
very busy running round, doing all the harm they 
ean. They ride in the cars; they follow the sol- | 
diers ; they do business in the city; they go into | 
the country; they enter houses and break open 
stores; they visit our schools. Some of their fa- | 
vorite spots are colleges and academies, where | 
our boys are. Boys, do you hear that? 

Indeed, they are very fond of young people | 
everywhere. Some of Satan’s servants are “like | 
roaring lions, going about seeking whom they may 
devour.” You are not much in danger from | 
them, because you can keep out of their way. 
Some are so vile-looking you would naturalty turn | 
from them in disgust; others are such fellows that | 





you would not be seen in their company; and 
there are still others you would rather keep clear 
of, without exactly knowing why. You know 
they are not good, and that is enough. But all of 
Satan’s followers are not so quick to show their 
colors. Some are cunning, and pretend to be a 
great deal better than they are, in order to deceive 
people ; aud they do deceive people horribly. I 
makes my blood run cold to think of it. I know 
four of them, and some of the mischief which 
they have done. I found out their names, and I 





of the eye altogether different from that ‘honest, 
out-spoken look” indicative of unreserved jp. 
genuousness. Hex home was one of wealth, 
Books in lavish abundance, paintings, statuary, 
musical instruments, every adornment but a 
‘“‘meek and quiet spirit” was found in that abode 
of luxury. The godless parents, deeming present 
pleasure the greater good, indulged the only 
daughter in every caprice, and she grew utterly 


want to put you on aan guard against them, for | selfish and wilful. True, the unchecked, passion. 
they are very sly. hey will make believe to be | ate outbursts of childhood after a time gave place 
your friends. They appear sociable, easy, good- | +t. some degree of self-control, but only because 
natured, and not too much in a hurry. They ‘‘social courtesy” demanded a less fiery manifesta. 
seem to wait your own time, and entice you when | , F feeli The ch 1 a : 
you least expect it. tion of feeling. e ¢ annel was deeper, hidden, 
““O, we want you to enjoy yourselves,” they | almost, but no less swift and sure “‘ran the waters 
of inward strife.” 


say, ‘‘and not be so particular ;” and the argu- 

ments they use are very taking; at least, I must Deception in every possible form, often under 
think so, since so many of the young listen to the guise of gentle courtesy, or icy coldness of 
manner, cunningly planned and strenuously car. 


them and are led away by them. 
And all, I believe, because they did not know 
ried out, seemed to be her only study. It entereg 
into every arrangement. To deception was soon 


in the first place who was speaking tothem. They 

were deceived. They did not see it was Satan’s 
added direct and daring falsehood. Detection 
only nerved her to fresh plans and deeper 


uniform they had on. Do you ask for their 
schemes, and one morning, ah how well and with 


names? Here they are: 
‘*there’s no danger.” That is one. 
‘*Only this once.” That is another. 
‘*Everybody does so” is the third; and what sadness has it been remembered, Ella Sterne 
‘*By-and-by” is the fourth.—Child’s Paper. was missing ! 
A little time previous to her entrance at Mrs, 
L.’s school she had, in some way unknown to her 
friends, formed the acquaintance of a young man 
who had rendered himself extremely obnoxious to 
the quiet villagers by his impertinent manners and 
dissolute habits. Earnest parental entreaty pre- 
vailed. The stranger left town, and the infatuated 
girl was sent to ‘‘The Elms,” hoping that its 
healthful influences might effect a salutary and 
permanent change. Alas, that child-heart, for she 
was only fifteen, had grown prematurely hard, 
The tender years of childhood‘could never be re- 
ealled. Faithful and wise counsels, affectionate 
anticipation of every suitable enjoyment, to win 
the deluded girl to loftier aims and a better life, 
signally failed. True, the cordial kindness and 
| spirit of harmony surrounding her did for a little 
|time awaken thought, and arouse to better feel- 
|ings, but a spirit so many years ‘‘cultivated to 
|wrong-doing” needed an inward work of grace. 
Nothing less could change the current of her life, 
It is an old story. How many who read this 
will recall with pain similar instances, connected 
with school experience. At one time a note would 
be found in the hedge, the address developing the 
fact that the proscribed acquaintance had been 
stealthily renewed; but the tenderest expostula- 
tions could elicit no explanation. A party walk- 
ing in the grounds noticed a man intently watch- 
ing a retired quarter of the house; presently a 
bouquet cautiously lowered by a thread was ob- 
served. Itdid not, however, reach its destination. 
A note within disclosed plans quite at variance 
|with parental authority and womanly discretion. 
| And so the days and weeks passed on. Neither 
watchful care, nor prayer, nor entreaty could pre- 
| vail, and as I said, one morning she was missing. 
Poor Ella! her race is run, and she lies beside 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





GRANDPA’S STORY. 


We gathered around the good man’s chair, 
When wearied with rv were we, 
Charley, and Robby, and Wiil McNair, 
Annie, and Gracie, and Nell were there, 
With Jessie, the pet of the curling hair, 
Who climbed upon grandpa’s knee. 


“Tell us a story, please, grandpa, do,” 

Said Annie, behind his chair; 
“Something wonderful, something new, 
And I'll braid your hair in a Chinese queue,” 
“But let the story be all—all true,” 

Said Charley and Will McNair. 


Dear grandpa’s brow had the amber glow 
Of Indian summer time, 

Ere sands of life in the glass run low; 

Ere darkness comes with the winter snow, 

Or the glad ear catches the murmur low 
That tells of a brighter clime. 


He told the tale that all hearts should move, 
Of the Lord of life and light— 
How He left His shining home above, 
To save the lost by His wondrous love; 
How the Spirit came as a holy dove, 
With her wings of spotless white ; 





Of prayers that hallowed Mount Olivet, 

When the storm-king lashed the surge, 
And plowed the barque, with her torn sails wet, 
The wrathtul breast of Genesaret, 

And the star of hope in the heart had set, 

While the wild winds shricked a dirge ; 


Of the form that walked the waves at will, 
As erst ’neath the olive shade, 
And the gentle whisper, “Peace, be still,” 
Sent a thrill of joy, and of fear a thrill, 
Till sweeter echoes the rapt soul fill— 
“It is I, be not afraid.” 


He told how the worn feet paused at last 
On Calvary’s awful brow; 

Of scoff and jeer, at the sinless cast; 

How heaven and earth looked on aghast; 

How rayless night o’er the vision passed, 
That the spirit pictures now. 





A solemn hush o’er our young hearts fell 
As the death-scene rose to view ; 
We lingered long ‘neath the hallowed spell. 
“For the dear Lord’s sake who loved so well, 
Dear children, trust that the tale I tell 
Is a truth—He died for you.” 
Northwestern Christian Advocate. 


——_——_+or— ——__— 
For the Companion. 


ELLA STERNE. 


“The Elms” was a very charming old place; | 


every thing about and around seemed linked with 
the past. There were box-bordered walks, and 
quaint old hedges, ‘‘shrubberies” of cedar and 
privet, mounds of perfumed violets, and clumps 
of real old-fashioned rose bushes and lilacs. Birds 
were not afraid to make definite arrangements for 
expected ‘“‘fledgelings.” Sure of petting and 
crumbs, whole choirs of them burst forth morning 
and evening in one great, swelling song of praise. 
Ah, yes, life at ‘“‘The Elms” was very charming, 
and of the bright-eyed band gathered there nearly 
all grew up to noble womanhood. The teacher, 
an elderly, cheerful, and very accomplished woman, 
was devoted to her pupils. Her gentle voice and 
high-bred, winning manners powerfully fascinated 


them, while her piety, her sincere and hearty en- | 


deavors to promote the eternal interests of her 
charge, exerted a most subduing and refining 
power. Christian principle was her key-note, and 
her instructions, whether public or private, were 
so overshadowed by love and tenderness that no 
one, it would seem, could long remain unaffected 
by her cordiality of manner, or the unselfish earn- 
estness characterizing every request. ‘*Rule” and 


her broken-hearted mother. Two years ago she 
died. The wretch she married, a gambler by pro- 
fession, became in a few years a houseless wan- 
derer, an outcast from society; and the young 
mother, with her two babes, after days of weary 
travel, reached her father’s house—to die. 
| Her husband’s name has since been registered 
jin a distant city as filling a pauper’s grave. 
Shall this sketch of Ella Sterne be written in 
ivain? It is no fiction. Loving hearts have bled 
| for many a weary year over the waywardness and 
folly of this infatuated girl. To you, mothers, 
‘appeals with startling power. Guard well the 
tender years; let them not pass unblest by daily, 
‘hourly counsel and earnest prayer; draw out the 
| hearts of your children; give them a cordial sym- 
pathy in all their little pleasures and plans, and 
teach them at all times an explicit trust in you, % 
their best earthly adviser. 
Young friends, cherish and render timely obedi- 
ence to parental authority. Follow wise counsels; 
| they are your life; and forget not the words 0! 
Holy Writ, “The years of the wicked shall be 


| 4 
| shortened.” bs 


4 





| 





| “JOHN DUPPS.” 
and_ his 


| It was Charley Edwards’ birthday, : 

mother, to please him, gave him the liberty to mn 
| vite a number of his playmates to spend the after- 
/noon with him. Children never forget engage 
ments of this kind, and all the little fellows were 
‘early at the house. Fora while they played about 
\the large garden—first at one thing, then, whe? 
| tired of it, at another. Then some one propose 


| going into the house to play blind-man’s-buff, a 


“law” were words seldom used. The ‘“‘law of so the large dining-room was cleared for the fun. 


love,” so deeply inwrought into her own nature, 
fell like dew and sunshine upon the cheerful band. 

Yet even here a shadow fell, and in writing this 
our thoughts go back to the fair young girl, the 
cause of such bitterness and grief. Ella Sterne 
was, at the time of her introduction at ‘“The Elms,” 
very beautiful, so the world would say, and at the 
first glance, a stranger would be captivated by an 
apparent artlessness of manner. A shrewd ob- 
server would note a spirit of unrest, an expression 


There was one boy, John Dupps, at this asi 
of whom I wish particularly to tell you. ~ 
|not a very bad boy—no worse than most .- 
|and yet he was not a good boy—always good 
| you will see. 
| The privilege of going where the 
|given to the children, provided t ot 
‘nothing. It is oftentimes a very hard oa 
|boys especially, to keep ‘‘thands off.” 2! 
| Dupps, while the play was going on, became the 
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Terms of the Companion. 
The price of the Companion is One Dollar a 
year, strictly in advance. 


When payment is delayed beyond one month 
from the commencement of the subscription year, 
One Dollar and Twenty-five Cents will invariably 
be charged. 


HOT COUNTRIES. 


You feel the sunshine to be warmer at mid-day 
than in the morning or evening, because, when 
sunbeams fall slantingly on the earth, they are 
weakened by being spread over a broader surface, 
whereas at noon they descend so perpendicularly | 
that they fall on a small surface. Those are the 
hottest countries in which the sun shines overhead 
at noon. In the hottest days of hot countries 
there is not a breath of wind, and a ruddy haze 
veils all distant objects from sight, and gives to 
those which are near a trembling aspect, owing to’ 
If wind 


should arise, it blows like the breath of an oven. 


the condition of the transparent air. 


Beasts and birds, like men, are oppressed with sul- 
try heat, and seek shelter from the sun in shady 
retreats, under thick masses of foliage, where they 
The birds, which fill the woods 
with melodies at early morn, hush their voices at 
mid-day, so that no sounds are heard, unless some 
insect among the trees raises a faint, monotonqus 
hum. 


can enjoy repose. 


Weariness and sleep overpower almost 
every creature, and labor is suspended until 
towards the cool of day. During this excessive 
heat, enormous quantities of vapor, from the land 
and sea, steam up until the air is heavily laden 
with it. 


when the hot vapor condenses into rain such as 


The air becomes cooler towards evening, 


we seldom or never see, even in a thunder-storm. | 


Thus, in some hot countries, heavy rains fall for 
several hours before sunset almost every day in 
In other countries, more distant from 
the equator, there is little or no rain during the 
shorter days, when the sun does not rise higher at 


the year. 


noon than it rises here in September; so that in| 


those countries there is a rainy season and dry 
season, corresponding to our summer and winter, 

In the countries where there is great moisture 
and great heat, huge plants and thickets of trees 
grow almost everywhere. In twenty years a 
cleared surface will be covered with lofty trees like | 
a forest, and twenty varieties will spring up in as 
many yards. Masses of vegetable life grow up 
amongst those trees, interwoven so thickly that if 
you were once entangled amidst the strong climb- | 
ing and creeping plants, you could scarcely get | 
out. The soil can scarcely be kept clear enough | 
to grow the trees and plants which are most use- 
ful to mankind. Some rivers flow through these 
tropical forests, and their banks are covered with | 
thick and tangled hedges, mere margins of the 
forest, from which you would be repelled by prick- 
ly shrubs, and in which wild beasts and animals | 
have made openings to the river for drink. The 
river Orinoco, in South America, runs through 
such a forest for many hundreds of miles, and 
when Baron IHlumboldt sailed down it in a canoe, 
he often saw wild beasts, with their young ones, 
emerge through the openings to drink, stare at 
him in wonder, and then stealthily disappear. 
The plants in tropical forests grow to an enor-| 
mous size. Ferns are thirteen yards high; grasses | 
grow high as our trees, and men train them to| 
form lofty archways in gardens, twisted into col-| 
umns on each side, and long blades and ever-| 
trembling leaves hang interlaced in airy and grace- 
ful forms over their heads, beneath the shades of 
which it is pleasant to walk. Many creepers grow, | 
like our ivy, round the trees, and bear gay and, 
brilliant flowers. A climbing plant on the banks | 
of the Magdalena, a South American river, bears | 
flowers which measure nearly half a yard in width, 
and which boys wear as helmets in play. A flow- 
er in the islands of East India, called Rafflesia, in} 
honor of Sir Stamford Raflles, the uncle of Rev. | 
Dr. Raffles, of Liverpool, is a yard wide and a 
stone in weight. 

Plantains and palms flourish only in hot coun-| 
tries. Plantains grow in thick groves, and are 
covered with feathery masses of long, silky, bright 
leaves, of great transparency and beauty, among) 
which grow thick clusters of rich, mealy and nu-| 
tritious fruit, which has always been nearly as use- | 
ful to the natives as bread is to us. The palm-| 
tree rises like a stately column, beautifully ringed | 
all the way up, bare of leaves for one or two hun-! 
dred feet, and crowned on its lofty summit with a 
mass of rich foliage. The feathery leaves are from 
five to seven yards long, and are gracefully curled, 
as splendid plumes. God has united utility with 
beauty in all His works, and the palm-trees, which, 
in their lofty colonnades, add to the magnificence 
of tropical landscapes, have huge fruit, which form 
wholesome and delicious food, nestling withia the 
verdant plumes in brown and golden hues. 


| and settled again on his perch. At length, struck 


|rial bird, soaring upward a hundred feet higher, 


| years, so I have heard people say. 


Climbing and creeping plants grow among the | 
lofty trees of hot countries, like hops and vines in | 
more temperate climates. They are called ‘‘rope 

plants.” They are thick as the human arms, and 
entwine themselves around the lofty trees, stretched 
from tree to tree, ever rich with thick foliage, and | 
dressed with gay and gorgeous flowers. It is here | 
that the birds whose brilliant plumage astonishes | 
us as we see them preserved in glass cases, are at | 
home; and here the monkeys, instead of being | 
chained to a barrel organ, or imprisoned in a cage, | 
| enjoy a glorious freedom under sunny skies, play | 
at hide and seek in thickets, scamper after each | 
| other along ropes of vegetable life, run races up | 
lofty palm-trees, and chatter, make strange gri- 
maces, and play wild pranks with each other to | 
their hearts’ content. The forests of hot countries | 
are the monkeys’ realms, where they exist in great | 
variety and in wonderful numbers. 

All forms of animal life are much larger in hot | 
countries than in others. Here snakes are three | 
feet long; there they are fifteen, thirty, or more | 
feet. Our insects may be, at the best, an ineh| 
across their wings; tropical insects are seven and | 
eight inches. We have lizards, they have croco- 
diles. Some of the richest portions of the earth, | 
where vegetation grows with little culture, are still | 
the domains of wild beasts, and invite the industry 
of man by the promise of abundance. The wide | 
earth is our inheritance, that we may subdue and | 
cultivate it. Its mines, its soil, and its seas, show- | 
ers and sunshine, constitute it a vast store of the | 
rich bounties of our Creator’s love; and His gra- 
cious will is, that we shall achieve, not the tri- | 
umphs of horrid war, but the triumphs of skill, of | 
labor, and of mutual love. 





VARIETY. 


at 
No. 


There’s a word very short, but decided and plain, 
And speaks to the purpose at once ; 

Not a child but its meaning can quickly explain, 

| Yet oft ’tis so hard to pronounce. 

What a world of vexation and trouble ’twould spare, 
What pleasure and peace ’twould bestow, 

If we turned, when temptation would win and ensnare, 
And firmly repulsed it with—‘No.” 


| When the idler would lure us with trifles and play, 
To waste the bright moments se dear; 

| When the scoffer unholy our faith would gainsay, 
And mock at the Word we revere; 

When deception, and falsehood, and guile would invite, 
And fleeting enjoyments bestow, 

Never palter with truth for a transient delight, 
But check the first impulse with—No.” 


In the morning of life, in maturity’s day, 
Whatever the cares that engage, 
Be the precepts of virtue our guide and our stay, 
Our solace from youth unto age; 
Thus the heart shall ne’er waver, no matter how tried, 
But firmness and constancy show; 
And when passion or folly would turn us aside, 
We'll spurn the seducer with—“No,” 


THE AMERICAN EAGLE. 
The following incident is related in a recent lec- 


ture by Rev. A. L. Stone, pastor of the Park 
Street church, Boston : 





In the early part of the war there stood on 
Shackleford Island a flagstaff, from which floated 
the national banner. Of course, the secessionists 
soon tore this down. But theresstill surmounted | 
the staff the national egale. This was too loyal | 
for the traitors, and after a time they succeeded | 
in getting it down, or breaking it off. Their work 
was hardly finished, when lo! the air quivered with 
the rush of lordly wings, and a majestic eagle 
swept down and lighted on the staff. In a few 
moments the marksmen sent bullet after bullet at 
the royal mark. Invain. His piercing eye looked 
at them defiant; he rose, circled round a few feet, 


with awe, they ceased to fire, and soon the impe- 


lighted on the top ofa lofty pine. The symbol of 
liberty may be desecrated and profaned; liberty 
itself may be the target of treason’s aim, but above 
the smoke and the din, the strife and hate, she 
will soar unharmed with a broader sweep, and up 
to a lordlier height in the serene blue of heaven. 
ae Se eee re 
CURIOUS MACHINES. 

The common watch, it is said, beats in ticks 
17,160 times in an hour. _ This is 411,840 a day; 
and 150,424,560 a year, allowing the year to be 
365 days and 6 hours. 

Sometimes watches will work, with care, for 100 
In that case 
it would last to beat 15,042,456,000 times. Is it 
not surprising that it should not be beat to pieces 
in half that time ? 

The watch is made of hard metal,—but I can 
tell you of a curious machine which is made of 
something not near so hard as steel or brass; it is 
not much harder than the flesh of your arm, yet it 
will beat more than 5000 times an hour; 120,000 
a day; and 43,830,000 timesa year. It will some- 
| times go on beating, like the watch, for 100 years. 

That *‘curious machine” is the human heart. Is 
it not— 
“Strange that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long ?” 








; A-noble example of systematic benevolence is 
| exhibited by a class of young men—apprentices 
| and clerks—in the Edwards Sabbath school, North- 
ampton. At the beginning of each year the teach- 
er and pupils pledge a certain sum each, to be 





given every Sabbath during the year, which prom- 
ise is sacredly kept. In 1863 their contributions 
were one-fourth of the amount given by the school. 
This year the class have pledged over fifty dollars. 


The importance of forming in early life a plan of} 


systematic giving is not likely to be over-estimated. 
—————_+or— —_—__ 


WHICH LASTED THE LONGEST ? 


There is an English story told of a learned Cam- 
bridge professor, which has always filled us with 
the highest respect for his courage and conduct. 
Finding that his college bed-maker was continually 
abstracting his teas, and being aware of what 
weight of evidence some females can resist, he de- 
termined to let her know he had found her pecca- 
dillo out without the chance of contradiction. He 
bought two pounds of tea, placing one in his cad- 
dy, and secreting the other in a drawer; he drew 
from the latter sere te much as was necessary for 
use, but never touched the former; the contents 
of the caddy decreased daily and in greater pro- 
portion, and at last, while he had still a little left, 
Mrs. Brown, the bed-maker, declared his tea to 
be out. 

“Well,” exclaimed her master, producing his 
remnant in great triumph, *‘I declare, Mrs. Brown, 
that your pound has not lasted so long as mine 
has !” 

—_——_—_—__{@>————————_ 


HOW TO DEAL WITH BLOODHOUNDS. 


A former slave related the following as a means 
of throwing the bloodhound off the scent. He had 
had experience : 

“If dem houns get close up to you, why you jist 
git a long pole and hop about twenty feet if you 
kin. You do this four or five times, and whenever 
you light, why, jist put some pepper in de holes 
what your heels make, and when de houns come 
dey lose dar scent, and den dey goes a snuflin 
round, and byemby snuffs up dat dar pepper into 
dar nostrils, and den dey’ll go chee, chee! and 
dat’ll be de last dem dogs can do dat day.” 

This piece of information and the manner in 
which it was conveyed, accompanied, as it was, by 
violent gyrations of the body, and an exact imita- 
tion of a dog sneezing, was very amusing. 





HONOR THY FATHER AND THY MOTHER. 

One of the stern laws enacted by the Puritans 
in 1674 provides that: 

“If a man have a stubborn and rebellious son 
of suflicient years of understanding, viz., sixteen 
years of age, which will not obey the will of his 
father, or the voice of his mother, and that when 
they had chastised him, will not hearken unto 
them, then shall his father and mother, being his 
natural parents, lay hold on him and bring him to 
the magistrates assembled in court, and testify un- 
to them that their son is stubborn and rebellious, 
and will not obey their voice and chastisement, 
but lives in sundry and notorious crimes: such a 
son shall be put to death.” 

The laws of the Puritans would require consid- 
erable modification to suit ‘‘Young America.” 


—-—+o+—____ 


cooL. 


One of our city physicians has for some time 
past been attending a young girl who has been 
sadly deranged. Yesterday, to see what effect it 
wens, have, he poured a pint of water upon her 
head. The girl was then permitted to go into an- 
other room, where she conducted herself very qui- 
etly. : The doctor was about leaving the house, 
when the girl, who was standing in the door of the 
room, beckoned for him to come to her. She 
stepped back into the room, and, as the doctor 
was about to come in, threw a bucket of water up- 
on him, remarking that his face needed washing 
as much as hers did.— Wheeling Gazette. 


——_—_+or—_—_—___— 


“GIVE TO HIM THAT ASKETH THEE.” 


If the poor man pass thy door, 

Give him of thy bounteous store, 

Give him food, and give him gold, 

Give him shelter from the cold; 

Aid him his lone life to live, 

For ’tis angel-like to give. 

Though world riches thou hast not, 

Give to him of poorer lot; 

Think thee of the widow’s mite; 

In the holy Master’s sight 

It was more, a thousand fold, 

Than the rich man’s hoard of gold. 
——__+9+-—__- — 


THE RIVAL SPELLERS. 


One of our missionaries gives us an amusing 
account of a scene in a newly organized Sunday 
school which he visited. A class of boys were en- 
gaged with the alphabet in the Union Spelling 
Book. They came to the word Quail, which is 
used with the letter Q and has a picture of the 
bird. ‘What does that spell?” said the teacher. 

‘‘Lark,” said the boy, supposing that to be the 
bird in the picture. 

A bigger boy, sitting by his side, laughed and 
said: ‘‘Well, Jim, if you aint a great feller to 
spell! That don’t spell lark. That spells pat- 
tridge ; don’t you see the picter?”—S. S. World. 


——_—_+9+ 


“ST prpn’t like our minister’s sermon last Sun- 
day,” said a deacon, who had slept all sermon 
time, to another deacon. 

‘Didn't like it, Brother A.? Why, I saw you 
nodding assent to every proposition of the par- 
son !” 


A PEDESTRIAN travelling in Ireland met a man, 
and asked him, rather gruffly, why the miles were 
so long, when the Hibernian replied, 

“You see, your Honor, the roads are not in 
very good condition, so we give very good meas- 
ure.” 


WHEN you offer oats toa horse hé may neigh, 
but he don’t mean it. 


PUBLIC BENEFACTRESs, 
MRS. A. ALLEN, 

A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION 

Her preparations for the Hair have not only the lar, aa 
the United States and Canada, but within the past jen sot 
| supply the immense demand from foreign countries é. ean, 
| their exclusive sale have been opened in London and Leet 
Also m Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparaiso, Verpoq 


MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 
Is suited to both young and old. It strengthens th 


. © Hair, » 
vents its falling or turntng grey, and imparts to ; » Ba 
glossy appearance. It never fails © a beauty 
TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 
To its Original Youthful Cojo, 
| THE RESTORER REPRODUCEs, 
| THE HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUTI 
| MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
| WORLD’S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAMUM 
| is essential to use with the Restorer, but the Hair 
| often restores, and never fails to invigorate, beautity ap 
fresh the Hair,rendering it soft, silky and glossy, and aan, 
| it to remain in any desired position. Sposin 
FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 
| whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal, Nol 
| toilet is complete without it. The rich, glossy appearance imps 
| edis truly wonderful. It cleanses the Hair, removes q}) dan 
and imparts to ita most delightful fragrance. hi wil] prevent 
| Hair from falling out, and is the most economical ang valuabi 
Hair Dressing known. Millions of bottles sold every year, le 
MBS. 8S. A. ALLEN’S 


WORLD'S 


HAIR RESTORER 


ZYLOBALSAMU™M. 
Sold by Druggists thronghout the World, 
— 198 GREENWICH ST., NEW YORK 
lyp ; 
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YOU ARE RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO CALL ayp 
EXAMINE 
OUR NEW, LARGE AND ELEGANT 


Assortment of Genteel 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
WHITMAN & ALLEN, 
256 Washington Street, 


256. 256. 256. 256. 256. 
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HOMGOPATHIC MEDICINES, 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
AT THE 
Central Homceopathic Pharmacy, 
134g WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Opposite School Street. 


&3~ Particular attention paid to the preparing of Remedies for 
children. 47-3 





HALLET, DAVIS & CO., 
MANUFACHURERS OF 
GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE 


PIANO FORTES, 
At their New Warerooms, 


272 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREET, BOSTON. 





&B™ We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new sca 
Pianos, with greatly improved action, and Suspension Bridge, 
producing a volume and quality of tone far superior to our former 
manufacture. Our smali size 7 oct. Piano is pronounced “the 
neatest and dest Parlor instrument extant ;" while our Square 
Grand has the power of many full Concert Grand Pianos. 

@@7~ Every instrument warranted for five years. 

Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale. 

Illustrated Catalogues of Pianos sent free, by mail, on applica- 
tion. 32—ly 





GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 


Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMILY, 
either of which will besent by mail, post-paid,on receipi of the 
price. 

LESSONS AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Familiarly 
Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hopkins. 
16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

An excellent and popular book. 

EVENINGS WITH THE DOCIRLINES. By Nehemiah Adams, 
D.D. 12mo, cloth, $1,25. 

RELIGIVUUS PROGKESS ; Discourses on the Development o 
the Christian Character. By Wm. R. Williams, D. D. 12mo, 
cloth, 85 cents. 

THE BEIrTER LAND; or, the Believer's Journey and Futere 
Home. By A. C. Thompson, D. LD. 12mo, cloth, 85 cents 

KITTO'S POPULAR CYCLOPEDIA OF BIBLICAL LITERA 
TURE, by John Kitto, D. D. With 500 Illustrations. 8vo, 8lz pp- 
Cloth, $3,00. 

MALCOM'S NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard Mal 
com, D. D. lémo, cloth, 60 cents. 

MOTHERS OF THE WISE AND GOOD. 
D. 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

MY MOTHER; or, Recollections of Maternal Influence. By * 
New England Clergyman. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

THE CHURCH IN EARNEST. By Kev.John A. James, l8mo 


cloth, 40 cents. 
CHRISTIAN PROGRESS. By John A. James, 18mo, cloth, 3) 


cents. 

MEMOIR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late missionary to 
Burmah. With an Introductory Essay, by Wm. kK. Williams. 
D.D. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

A WREATH AROUND THE CROSS; or, Scripture Truths Ii 
lustrated. By Rev. A. Morton Brown, 16mo, cloth, 60 cents. 
A LAMP TO THE PATH; or, the Bible in the Heart, the Home. 

and the Market-place. By W.K.'I'weedie D.D. lémo, «leh. 


63 cents. 

SEEv-TIME AND HARVEST; or, Sow Well and Reap Well 
A Book for the Young. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. 

THE GUIDING STAR; or, the Bible God's Message. By Louisa 
Payson Hopkins. 16mo, cloth, 50 cents 

PLEASANL PAGES FUR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book of Home 
Entertainment and [nstruction. By $. Prout Newcombe. With 
numerous Illustrations. lémo,cloth,75 cents. 

KIND WORDs FOR CHILDREN, to Guide them to the Path 

of Peace. vy Rev Harvey Newcomy. s6mo. civth, 42cents. 

AGNES HOPETOUN’'S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDAYS. By Mrt 
Oliphant. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. 


By Jabez Burns,D 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and Private individuals who contem- 
ey replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give mes 
rst call, I keep, in addition to my own issues, the buoks ol 
the Publishing Societies, as during the past ten years. 

Theplan I have of lete adopted, of giving a irade discount 
Sabbath Schools, gives universal favor. Any school sending me 
thesr ewn Catalogue, and indicating the amount they wish toiD- 
vest, can have the selection made for them with the privilege 
returning any books they choose to reject after an examination. 
This new feature of trade commends itself to al) our 5 
school friends, and I am constantly supplying libraries on this 
principle in all parts of New England. 
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HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornuilt. 











YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER, 
DEVOTED TO 


anism, No Controversy: 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MASS., 
No. 22 School Street. 
PRICE, $1.00 A YEAR, PAYMENT IN ADVAWCE. 


$1,25 will invariably be charged if 


one month of the commencement of the subscription year. 





Bounp VoLtumzs, Prics $1,25. 


Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love --- No Sectarl 
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